


The Hiforiz 

Hotff, My Iicgc,I did denie no prifonersl 
But I remember when tl*e fight was done. 

When I was drie with rage, and extreme toyle, 
Brcathles and faint, leaning vpon my fword. 

Came there a certaine Lord, neat and trimly dreft 
FreOi as a bridegroome,and Jus cliin new reapr, ? 
Shewd like a Rubble land at harueft home, 

He was perfumedhke aMxliineiv 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncct boxe, which euer and anon 
He gaue his nofe,and took’c away againc, 

Who therewith angry, whenit next came there: 

T ooke it in fuffe, and iiill he fmild and talkt; 

And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knaues,,vnmanerly. 

To bring a flouenly vnhandfome coarfe 
Bet.vixtthe wind and his nobilitie: 

With many holy-day,and ladis tcarmes 
Hequcftioned me, amongft the reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Maieftics behalte. 

I then, all limi ting with my wounds being cold* 

To be fo peftred with a Popmgay, 

Out of my gnefe and my impatience 
Anfwered ncgleftingly, I know notwhat, . 

He lhould, or he lhould not , for he made me mad 
T o fee him lhirie fo bnske, and finell lo fweete. 

And talkc lb like a waiting gentlewoman. 

Of guns, and drums ,and wolm ds,God fauethe marker 
And telling me; the foueraigneft tiling on earth. 

Was Parmacitie, for an inward bruife. 

And that it was great pitie, 1b it was. 

This villanous laltpeeter, lhould be digd 
Out of the bowels of die havmeles earth,.: 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyed' 

So cowardly, and but for thefe .vile guns. 

He would himfelfe haue bene a foukhour. 

This bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwered indir cftly (as I laid) 

And 
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And I befeech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation 
Betwixt my loue and your high maielhe. 

Blunt. The circumftance confidered,good my ford. 
What e’re Harry ‘Percy then had laid 
To fuch a psrlon,and in ftich a place, 

At luch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May realonably die, and ncucr rife 
To doe him wrong, or any vvay impeach 
What then he taid,fo lie vnfay it now. 

King. Why he doth denie lus prifoners. 

But with prouilo and exception, . 

That we at our owne charge Ihall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who on my foule,hath wilfully betraid 
The liues of thofe,that he did lead to fight 
Againft that great Maginan, damned Glendower, 

Whole daughter as we heare, the Earle of Marco 
Hath lady married; Ihall our coffers then 
Be emptied touredeeme a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon? and indent with fcares 
When they haue loft and forfeited themfelucs } 

Nc y on the barren mountainelethiniftar ue: 

For I ihall neuer holdtlutman my friend, 

Whofe tongue Ihall aske me for one penny coft 
To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Aor.ReuoltedMortimefC 
He neuer did fafioff, toy foucraigne liege. 

But by the chance of war; to proue that true 
Needs no more but onetonguerfor all tliofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke. 

When on the gentle Stucrns fiedgie banke. 

In fingle oppolitiojn hand to hand, 

He did confound the beft part of an h'oure, 
Inchanging’hanliment with great Glendower, 

Three times they breathd, & three times did they dlinkc 
Vpon agreement of fwiftSeuernsfloud, 

Wlio then af if i°l. ted with theft bloudielookes, 
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